: The Zephyrus 


Saal 


ae i ty 
2 ; fh ae x a (= fi 





e Spring Number 


AGME GROGERY CG? 


Incorporated 
“WHERE QUALITY COUNTS” 


.A GOOD PLACE TO TRADE 
521 Commercial Street Phone 59. 


F.C. JOHNSON | 


" Scientific Manufacturing and Refracting Optician. 
Room 8 Old Phythian Building. 
Over Herman Wise Clothing Store. 
Lenses Duplicated 
Frames Repaired Astoria, Oregon. 

















Spring Greetings to All Our Friends and Patrons 





GOOD EATS GOOD EATS 





Next to Hildebrands 


We are exclusive representatives of the 
WASHINGTON HiIGH-GRADZ CARMENTS 


and 
STYLEPLUS $:7.00 SUITS 


WAH SING Est. 1884 


Astoria’s Leading Clothier and Hatter 
622 Commercial St. Astoria, Oregon 











JEWEL THEATRE | 


From north to south, from east to west 
People come here to see the best 
IN PHOTO PLAYS 
Good Music Talented Singers 


Buy your drugstore wants 
from us and get 


HOME TRADING 
STAMPS 


Charles Rogers & Son 











W HITMAN’S 
FOR 


aes ee 
Wilson’s Studio 


WE GIVE GREEN | HOME PORTRAITS 








TRADING STAMPS A SPECIALTY 
Sittings Made at Night by Appointment 


You are Invited to our Show- Badollet & Zo 
ing of Fine Woolens. co 
GROCERIES, FRUITS 


Wm. A. Stine vHGRTARLES 


428 Commercial St. 








Vacuum cleaner for rent or sale 


Everything New ae Cor. 9th & Commercial 
and Springlike Phone 135 



















Toe BEE HIVE 


ALWAYS RELIABLE 


Spring Display of Millinery, Suits, Coats, and Dresses, 
Now in Full Force. 
POPULAR PRICES ONLY. 


CV. Brown For A Gnas 


A. W. W. W. Factory Guaranteed Set Ring 
The Family Shoe Mam Prices from $2.00 Up 


Gives A. G. Spexarth 


Established 1876 
JH Green Trading Stamps ota Coe natee 





Palace Restaurant 


“THE PLACE FOR GOOD THINGS TO EAT” 


5388 Commercial Street Phone 48 
Astoria, Oregon 


King’s -O.K.] wz. mh. hoskins 
BATHS 


DENTIST 
The four chairs speak for 
themselves ‘Office Page Building 
GIVE US A CALL Phone 601-J 


Cor. 12th & Bond Sts. 








Telephones—Day 204; Night 487 
Nps Near AUTO EXCHANGE 
AUTOS FOR HIRE | 


Prompt Serviee— Reasonable Rates 
W. R. CHISHOLM 541 Duane Street 





fisher Brothers 
Company 


Corner 12th and Bond Streets. 


HARDWARE, GROCERIES, SHIP CHANDLERY, BARBOUR 





and FINLAYSON SALMON THREAD AND NETTING 








LOGGER’S and CANNERY SUPPLIES 





Finnish Mercantiko. |G EC Gray 


120 Twelfth St. 
GROCERIES, FRUITS Att6rney at 


aoe [,aw 
VEGETABLES 


854 Phones 855 Fstoria, Oregon 


storia Mational Bank 
of Hstoria, Oregon 


wy 
UNITED STATES DEPOSITORY 


Shoes You'll Like 543 BOND STREET 3 3 


Look Well = Wear Well 
Easy Prices 


543 BOND STREET 2 2 §, A. GIMRE 





Contents 


The Fate of an Easter Bonnet --.. 

Peggy’s Idea 

The Storm 

A Letter From a Former x Elemis 
Student 

Poetry? 

A Letter From the Orient 

“Get a Transfer” 

Editorials 

An Ode to the Freshmen 


Scciety Notes 

Class Notes 

Debate 

Business Department 
Grege’s Shorthand Club 
Athletics 

Girls Atthletics 
ies. sealendar 
Exchange 

Alumni 

Who’s Who and Why ....5....--+: 
Maxims of a Wise Head 





THE ZEPHYRUS 


On 





The Old Engineer’s 
Story 


"VE fired for many a good engineer in my few years as a railroad 
man, but I never worked with anyone I liked as well as Ed 
Stone who handles the throttle of the ‘‘Overland Limited’’ on 
the desert division of the Sante Fe out of Bakersfield. A man 
of middle age, tall and muscular, possessed of an honest and intelli- 
gent face whose every line shows strength of character and human in- 
terest, a face which conveys the impression that there is a true friend 
and companion,—this is Stone in a nutshell. He is always ready to 
advise and ecourage when advice or encouragement is needed, and as 
an entertainer, his stories of his younger days have given him a 
wide reputation. 

My acquaintance with Stone came about in this way: I had recently 
come up on the G. N. and had been firing a few weeks’ on the Santa 
Fe, when I was assigned to work with him. We liked each other from 
the start and it was but a short time until I was boarding at his home 
which was supervised by the nineteen year old Elsie Stone. Every- 
thing was very pleasant and homelike there and I not only became 
attached to the home but to the beautiful auburn haired girl as well. 
She was an inspiration. A fine manager, and excellent cook and as 
good and helpful as she was beautiful. Elsie was her father’s great. 
est pride and he was not a little jealous of her too. He practically 
idolized her, but with all she was not spoiled in the least. But my 
idolatry made an impression for it was not long until Cupid had hit 
the bull’s eye. 

A couple of months later, on the first watch inspection after pay 
day, besides my watch, I carried from the jewellers another article. 
a diamond solitaire resting snugly in a little box in my vest pocket. 

At Elsie’s request I was to refrain from breaking the news to 
‘“Dad’’ until we were out on the road. She tactfully kept the dia- 
mond from her father’s sight and even the next evening when we 
were due out of Bakersfield he had@ no suspicions. 
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I was a little skeptical about breaking the news to ‘‘Dad,’’ as he 
was very fond of his daughter, and quite jealous as well. He couldn’t 
be blamed either for she had admirably performed the household du- 
ties since her mother’s death four years previous. So in hopes that we 
might accidently strike upon the subject later and not risk conse~ 
quences by blurting it out the first thing, I started in by discussing 
current topics. Afte a considerable time spent in such convesation 
we gradually drew nearer to the subject and I was just about ready 
to ‘‘ask father,’’ when he mentionel something about how he won his 
wife. I didn’t get the first of it so I asked him to repeat. 

‘“Has Elsie told you of the romance I had when I was a young fet 
low?’’ I assured him she had not and prepared to listen to his favorite 
story. As do all good story-tellers, Stone pulled out his pipe, filled 
and lit it and took a few drags before proceeding. I don’t know why 
a person always does that unless it is that he can see the objects of 
of his reminiscence in tobacco smoke, which, like the deeds of younger 
days recalled in age, pleases for the short moment and is lost forever in 
the mist roundabout. 

‘It was about twenty four years ago when I was firin’ the old 
Fast Mail up the valley that I first met Anne Morgan. She lived at a 
little farmer’s settlement where we always took water. From the first 
time | saw this eighteen year old country lass I grew fond cf her and 
hardly a time that we stopped at the tank that Anne wasn’t there 
with a lttle fruit or cookies or fresh milk for me. Each time we met, 
it seemed the more I loved her until finally I was unable to resist 
longer and so I proposed marriage to her. She looked at me an instant 
as if she were going to sav ‘‘yes,’’ when a quick thoughtul expression 
came over her face and turning to me she said ‘“‘I ean’t,’’ and ran off. 

‘“She didn’t come around for a couple of months, and I couldn’t 
imagine what could be wrong. So I took a week off in July and went 
up to Turtlesville in order to find out the state of affairs. I didn’t 
take me long to find out. She had been conquered by the smooth tongue 
and good looks of Ben MeNulty who pulled a freight on our road. I 
felt sorry for her because ‘Mac’ was the most deceptive, meanest 
human being, if such he might be called without doing too great an in- 
Justice to the rest of the human race, and the worst ‘‘boozer’”’ that 
ever laid; a hand on the throttle. I did as much as possible to win 
her over without telling Mac’s true character, but it availed nothing, 
so back to the city I went. 

‘The day before I was to return to work, I got a letter from head- 
quarters instructing me to report as engineer on the freight McNulty 
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had pulled. I found out that he had run by a danger signal and hit 
the private car of a theatrical troupe attached to the ‘‘Owl’’ whieh was 
stalled by engine trouble. He was drunk at the time so he got turned 
loose and was put out of the Union. 


‘Immediately after his troubles, McNulty went direct to Anne, told 
her he had been promoted to the position of master mechanie on the 
M.N. and C. R. R., was to leave in a couple of days, and asked her to 
marry him and go with him. Of course she believed him and was very 
happy. Unluckily for Mac, I saw Anne before he returned for her. On 
my first day out, I had engine trouble galore; first the injector stuck, 
then the engine trucks ran hot, and to make good measure, the ait 
pump kept sticking on us. It was only ten minutes before the arriving 
time of the Mail when we put into the clear at the Turtlesville water 
tank and there was Anne, expecting to find me on the old job. She 
had come to tell me her glad news. After she had told me her side, 1 
related what I knew of the matter and right there I shattered her 
idol. She went back to her home, with tear stained face and a, feel- 
ing of disappointment with the world in general.”’ 


Here Ed stopped for a minute to refill and light his pipe and I 
knew the best part was close at hand. After a few minutes he con. 
tinued. 


“*T didm’t think much about the matter for a few days and nat- 
urally didn’t expect Anne to meet me after I had so rudely blasted her 
hopes. I didn’t figure on any trouble from McNulty, altho I was sure 
that when he was refused and found out who the informer was he 
would be awfully sore. I learned afterwards that he cussed and threat- 
ened revenge on both of us when he came for Anne and she refused to 
accompany him. 

‘‘Two days later on our trip North, I had old 464 wide open so 
as to make up time on a long stretch of sparsely settled desert land, 
when ‘‘POP’’ went a torpedo under the front wheel. I slapped on the 
air so as to stop as quickly as possible and we were coming to a stand- 
still when I heard another ‘‘BANG.’’ From a clump of sagebrush 
beside the track another report of the same nature issued and at the 
same instant a big 38 bullet whizzed by my head and imbedded itself 
in the top of the cab. "Holdups! I said to the head brakeman who was 
riding with me, ‘let’s move. Furthermore I don’t see a flagmar any- 
where. But the brakeman said that there was nothing valuable in the 
old local freight and suggested getting out and examining the sur- 
roundings. I had an idea that it wasn’t a torpedo on the track that 
made the noise for I would surely have seen it. I backed the train a 
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rail-ends was an empty .38 shell, the bullet gone, and the open end, 
pointing toward the source of the mysterious noise. Surely no miracle 
of nature could have reflected both sound and bullet in such a manner. 
We got our laterns and started scouring the bush in fast falling twi- 
light. I suddenly stumbled over something and in falling thrust out 
my hands so as not to fall on my face. My hands came in contact 
with something that felt like human flesh. It was the prostrate form 
of Ben MeNulty who lay there on the ground mortally wounded a .38 
revolver in his hand and an empty whiskey flask beside him. A bullet 
hole was clear through his neck and there was one shell in the gun 
that had been fired. All was clear now. He had planned my destruc- 
tion but his own trap, aided by the drink, turned and got him. In 
the caboose just before he died he gained consciousness and his !ast 
word were a curse upon Anne and me. 

‘‘With this barrier removed, I felt sure that I would win my desired 
one. I let the shock have time to pass away and then renewed the 
siege in dead earnest, when, one day Anne said, ‘Ed, I believe you were 
right, | took that to be as good as final.”’ 

I was much impressed with Ed’s story, so much so, in fact that I 
didn’t realize that I had forgotten my object until the fast approach- 
ing dawn reminded me that we were almost at the end of our run. 

‘*By the way, Ed, your speaking of getting married reminds me, er, 
ahem, that we, that is Elsie and I, hum, hum, have been thinking about 
the s-s-s-same m-m-m-matter,’’ I managed to blurt out. 

The five minutes that he hesitated, scowled, reflected, meditated, 
and I don’t know what not, seemed like months to me, and I don’t be- 
lieve I drew a breath the whole time. I must have been fussed for I let 
the steam drop to 145 pounds. At last the answer came. 

‘‘AL, [I hate to do it,’’ (I almost went thru the floor,) ‘‘but I guess 
it is best that I, ‘‘ (here I almost bit off my thumb, I was so excited) 
‘consent rather than say ‘no’ and lose Elsie in the end. So take her, 
she’s yours, and be thankful to old Ed Stone that you don’t have to put 
anybody out of the way before you get her!’’ 

So endeth ye first tale of The Old Engineer by 

H. Sherman Mitchell, 714. 
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The Morning Glory 


(De Witt Gilbert.) 


HE first tragedy was one of those unavoidable and deeply re- 
gretted accidents that are apt to happen most anywhere and 
to most anyone. It cceured late one morning when a party 
was returning from its first inspection of the Upper Geyser 

basin. A crowd of thirty or more tourists were strolling along the well 
worn road that is the northern entrance to the basin near that place 
where the road divides and passes around the ‘‘Morning Glory.’’ For 
the benefit of those unfamiliar with this spring a word of explanation 
may not be out of the way. It is one of those wonderful and myster- 
ious pools of boiling water that so abound in Yellowstone Park. It is per- 
haps fifteen feet across and is in the shape of an almost perfest cone, the 
opening at the bottom being not more than a foot wide at the very most. 
It is this shape as well as the very flower-like coloring that gives the 
pool its name. The pigments that have gone to make up its tints are 
like no others in the Park. When a bright sun shines into this en- 
chanting pool it assumes different colors of rich and, various shades, and 
yet despite its beauty and fascination it lies in the very center of the 
road as a sort of giant fly trap gaping open to the unwary traveler, 
and woe be to that man who steps into the water of that lovely pink 
and violet basin for it is boiling hot and has never given up one of its 
victims alive. 

It was a gay and riotous crowd that this morning wended its way up 
the road of dazzling white geyserite. One is very apt to be gay on a 
fine summer morning at a six thousand foot level. In the van of the 
happy throng moved a young Texan and his laughing bride. She was 
teasing her husband, playing with the children, shooing the chipmunks 
and in general enjoying a glorious frolic. Having lined up the ehildren 
of the party she faced them and walking backward marked time with 
her hands while she ordered, ‘‘Left, left, left, right, left.’’ She danced 
backward with quick, sure steps and heeded not the splendid Morning 
Glory in the road just behind her. A few steps and her hee} struck 
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the raised edged of the basin, she tripped, screamed, and fell back into 
the boiling, flower-like chalice. The crystal gem itself was shattered as 
it took the woman into its steaming heart but almost ere the leaders of 
the party could reach the spring the struggles of the unfortunate 
young woman had ceased and the surface was once more composed. 

Death, and more, sudden death, and still more, the death of a dear 
one is a very distracting thing to say the least. The swift passing 
of his bride and the horror of her death for the time being mentally 
deranged the grief-stricken husband. He struggled like a madman and 
fought to free himself from those who held him, with a strength that. 
was almost superhuman. He raged and tore in an attempt to plunge 
in the seething spring after his dead. He was at last quieted and led 
to his room where, by the aid of an opiate, a deep, death-like sleep was 
luckily east upon him. 

By the use of grappling hooks the body of the unfortunate young 
woman was recovered and sealed in a casket. This was earried to an 
empty room in the hotel, here it was locked in until the morrow 
when it and the grief stricken husband should be sent by special stage 
to the railroad. 

When, about ten o’clock that night, the trained nurse last visited 
her patient he was sleeping heavily, his bedrugged brain seeming 
content to rest till morning at least. 

About half past six the next morning the nurse again looked in 
upon her patient and was both shocked and frightened to find not 
only the bed empty but also to discover that the room itself bore no 
trace of the occupant. The authorities of the hotel were immediately 
notified and a minute search was commenced. The room was on the 
first floor and so the hunters were not surprised to find heel marks 
in the grass outide the window. A light rain had fallen during the 
night and consequently the tracks in the road, composed as it is of 
powdered, dusty, geyserite, showed very plainly that a barefooted 
man had run down the road after the shower, which occurred about 
two o’clock. Straight and true the steps went, making the task of 
tracing them easy enough. For almost a mile they led without falter 
or aparent change of pace. Around a turn, and the Morning Glory 
Jay ahead blue and lavender in the pale splendor of the early morn- 
ing. {The road around it was soaked with water as though some 
bulky object had fallen into the pool and had over flowed that fairy 
basin. In one place the rim was broken and the wet earth showed 
were a naked foot had stumbled against the slight raise. A moment 
sufficed for the followers to take in the evidence and, with one ac- 
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cord, they removed their hats and drew close to gaze into the spring 
where they expected to see the dead body of the bereaved widower. 
The glorious spring reflected back to them their own faces but in 
those crystal depths there was no sign of body or of corpse. For a 
moment they gazed with incredulous wonder. The utter impossi- 
bility of the thing dawned on them. For anything a quarter the 
size of a man to pass out of the spring through the opening in tha 
bottom through which the water bubbled up was a physical impossi- 
bility. The walls were but plane surfaces forming a cone with no 
projection or crevice that offered any chance for concealment. Un- 
doubtedly the man had fallen into the open Morning Glory and if 
such had occurred he must have been killed and yet his body had 
disappeared as completely as if snached into thin air. No living 
thing besides themselves and the barefooted man, had approached 
the spring since the rain, as the damp road unquestionably testified. 
The mystery was deep and insoluble and the searchers soon gave up 
their fruitless quest and returned to the hotel, an unsuccessful and 
mystified lot. 


A few hours later, after he had awakened and heard of the latest 
phase of the case, the watchman who had been on duty during the 
last half of the night told a tale that in some respects cast a light 
upon and in others deepened the mystery. He said that as he came 
around the back corner of the Inn at half past two he saw a man 
clad in pajamas running down the road. At first he believed him 
to be alone but finally noticed another figure that preceeded the man 
by some feet. It was clothed in white and on acount of the dresses 
that it wore was probably a woman. They ran swiftly, the femals 
always retaining the same lead over the man. Soon he lost sight of 
them in the darkness and though somewhat impressed at the strange- 
ness of the ocurrence he did not deem it nessesary to report the inci- 
dent when he was relieved from duty at six o’clock. He had not 
been able to recognize either of the running figures but twice while 
he watched them the pursuer called, ‘‘Mildred.’? Now Mildred was 
the name of the unforunate young woman who had been scalded the 
day before. 

Careful inquirers and painstaking search that lasted all day failed to 
reveal any new evidence or trace of the man who had disappeared. 
A careful report of the tragedy was written and preparations made 
for the removal of the body of the young woman. When the door was 
unlocked and the casket lifted its bearers were struck by its extreme 
lightness. Examination revealed that the seal was unbroken and 
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that the casket had apparently not been tampered with in any res- 
pect. In the presence of a number of witnesses the seal was broken 
aud the box opened. To the utter astonisment, horror, and amazement 
of those present it was found to be ABSOLUTELY EMPTY. 

A long post-seript was added to the report and it was sent to the 
military authorities. That morning as each of the long line of coach- 
es passed the Morning Glory the driver whipped up his horses and 
drove swiftly past the lovely pool. In the middle of the road the 
Morning Glory lay, blue, lavender, and pink with the most delicate of 
pearly shades. The steam arose from it surface like perfume from a 
flower. It flashed back the faint glories of the sun-rise in every 
rainbow hue. Like an opal set in ivory it lay in that white expanse 
of geyserite. Yes, like an cpal, the stone of misfortune. 


a 
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The Fate Of An Easter Bonnet 


(Grace Hammarstrom) 


HE little village of Mayshire was filled with gayety and con- 
fusion, for it was the opening day of the spring millinery 
display and all the women hurried down to see what styles 
Miss Brown had brought with her from ’Friseco. Each wom- 

an considered it her duty to talk, and talk she did until Squire Brown 
said it was worse than a meeting of the Ladies Aid. Bits of conversa. 
tion floated by as to what Mrs. So-and-So thought would be worn and 
did she think last year’s hats would be trimmed over to look presenta- 
ble because...... but the rest was lest in the din of excitement for 
they had approached the only millinery store the town possessed. 
Now there was a frantic rush and ladies voices seemed to raise high- 
er, if such a thing were possible, in loud commendation or disapprov- 
al. But one amongst their number stood perfectly transfixed and 
gazed with eyes of longing on what she aterwards declared to be a 
““perfect creation of pink and blue chiffon.’’ As the erowd gradually 
moved away, she, too, left, but firm in her determination to get that hat 
or perish. 
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Margery Gray’s reslution was harder to carry out than she had 
figured upon, because, of course, father said to get whatever Mother 
thought best, and Mother wanted something serviceable—perhaps a 
panama with a cerese drape. Cerese, of all hot stuffy colors for sum- 
mer, well mother certainly did have awful taste! But Margery’s spirit 
could not be so easily quenched, so each day, ater she had feasted her 
eyes on her idol weapon, and once more begin to plead. At night she 
dreamt of it and all day she teased for it until, finally, exasperated, 
her father brought it to her for her very own. 

Easter morning dawned at last and Margery was up early to look 
at the weather and altho’ it appeared hazy, it was with a hope of fair 
weather that she descended to breakfast. But her parents were of an 
opposite mind, and father announced quite eausually, ‘‘ Better wear 
your old hat, Marge, it looks like rain.”’ 

Wear an old dilapidated hat on Easter-—Never! Finally, mother 
consented to let her wear the hat, but added that she better take an 
umbrella. Umbrella and a summer hat of all horrid combinations, 
no, Margery would not listen to any parental advice, but carefully 
placing the article in discussion upon her fluffy curls, she started 
out. . 

She arrived at her destination safely, but on her homeward jour- 
ney she was not favored. She had gone no further than Squire’s 
barn, when large drops began to fall an altho’ she started to run to 
the nearest house for safety, which was her own, she was far away and 
her hat was badly drenched before she arrived there. With a fecling 
of sadness she placed it upon the radiator hoping it might dry out 
before her parents arrived home to witness her humilitation. But 
once more it seemed as if the good luck was against her and the room 
was filled with an unmistakable odor of burning cloth When Marge 
now rescued the now much despised article she carried it into the hall 
and there with a feeling of disgust left it, where she considered it 
out of harm’s way; and again turned to the window to await the 
arrival of her parents. Her eyes wandered and} soon they lit upon 
Jip and Joce her pet puppies. The rag they were quarreling over 
seemed familiar, and it was with a gasp of dismay that she recogniz- 
ed it as the once ‘‘beautiful creation of pink and blue chiffon.’’ 
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Peggy's Idea 


(Claudia Malarky °15) 


66 IRLS, I’ve conceived the wonderfulest idea!’’ The speak- 
er was perched on the arm of a big chair in the center 
of a group of the brightest, widest-awake looking girls 

one could ever imagine. 

‘‘Pegey, dear, what does conceive mean?’’ asked little blue-eyed 
3etsy Clark. ‘‘Wonderfulest! What shocking Grammar!’’ observed 
studious Helen Grey. ‘‘Be still girls, and let us hear her latest ‘pipe. 
dream.’ She does make adorable plans. Proceed Peggy’’ said tall, 
dark Marion. ‘‘ We wait in suspense.”’ 

‘‘Well this is serious’’ the speaker declared, with a toss of her 
brown head. ‘‘ Now listen, girls. You remember that large picturesque 
looking hotel in Sundale? We passed it when on our last walk out.’’ 

““Oh, yes,’’ several voices assented. ‘Isn’t it the most romantic 
looking place.’’ 

““Well,’’? continued Peggy. ‘‘You know it isn’t open, owing to the 
fact that the ‘very popular summer resort’ where it is located never 
became popular though goodness knows it is the loveliest place one 
could desire in which to spend the summer.”’ 

‘““Yes we all agree with you,’’ said Marion, ‘‘ but what has that to 
do with your idea. ?’’ 

‘Just this,’’ answered Peggy, ‘‘my dad is well acquainted with the 
owner of the aforementioned hotel who, dad says, had declared his 
wish to rent it at a very reasonable price to any party of summer 
people who desire to have a house-party. Now, girls, do some deduc- 
ing. Aren’t we ‘summer people’ in the summertime, and hasn't it 
always been our hearts’ desire to spend the summer vacation in some 
pretty, secluded place where we could all be together, and: feel free 
to do anything that fancy dictates? Oh, just think of the horseback 
riding, the fishing, the canoeing. Girls, what do you think of my 
idea ?’’ 
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‘“Peggy darling, you’re a genius.’’ 

‘“How did you ever think of it?’’ 

‘““You, dear.’’ Came a chorus of delighted girlish voices. ‘‘Then 
it is settled isn’t it?’’ said Peggy. ‘‘We’ll tell our mother about it 
and some of them will go with us as chaperones.’’ 

‘* Yes, yes, its settled.’’ The girls answered. 

‘“‘But now listen,’’ continued Peggy, ‘‘till I tell you the most fav- 
orable, most alluring phase of my idea. There are no boys within 
miles of the place. Consider that, girls. Won’t it be glorious to be 
in a place where there’s no one but girls?’ Boys are such a nusiance. 
They’re always insisting on taking one to some dance or party. They 
think that we aren’t able to take care of ourselves. You know how 
it was the other summers. It will be so much more fun where there’s 
just we girls. Don’t you think so?’’ 

“*Oh yes,’’ they all agreed. 

‘‘Boys are so tiresome,’’ said) Marion. 

*‘And so stupid’’ chimed in Betsy, and all the rest of the twenty- 
five girls voiced similar opinions. 

So it was settled. Peggy’s ‘‘idea’’ was to be carried out. 


* * * 


Early in the summer, a few days after school closed twenty-five 
girls with six of their mothers made a pretty picture as they alighted 
from a train at the little station in Sundale. They were such bright-~ 
eyed happy girls, and they were so full of plans for spending that 
summer. 

The party invaded the big hotel and soon there were girls, girls 
everywhere. Girls in middy blouses ‘and dark shirts, and girls in 
bathing suits. Each prepared to find enjoyment in her own way. 
And find it she did! The marvelous feats of daring, the hairbreadth 
escapes, the long tramps and hard climbs are all matters of history. 
Each is faithfully recorded in the diaries of those twenty-five girls. 

Peggy, the originator of the plan, spent a great deal of her time 
in fishing. Not that she was a skilled fisherman. Indeed, it would 
have broken her heart to have had to tear one of the poor little 
things off the hook. But she loved io dangle her line in shady pools 
while she reclined on a soft bank listening to low, mysterious, woody 
sounds. How she loved the woods! The soft sighing of the spruce 
trees, the soft twittering of the birds always filled her fanciful mind 
with ‘‘day-dreams.’’ When with her companions Peggy was the gayest 
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of the lot, but when alone her pretty face was always thotful, and her 
dark eyes soft with dreaming. 

One day while on a tramp, when she was breaking her way thru 
some underbrush, Peggy’s foot caught on a root and she stumbled 
headlong. When she recovered her scattered sense she found her- 
self looking into the kindest pair of blue eyes, and she heard a mas- 
culine voice say, ‘‘Are you hurt ?’’ 

‘“No,’’? answered Peggy, ‘‘That is, yes, I mean I don’t think so,”’ 
and she confusedly jumped to her feet and started to run away. But 
her eyes caught sight of a painting which rested on an easel. 

“‘Oh, how beautiful!’’ she exclaimed . .‘And it’s just real,’’ she 
said, recognizing it to be a protrayal of the scene in front of her. 

“*Did you paint it?’’ she asked turning to the young artist beside 
her. 

‘*Yes,’’ he replied modesty, ‘‘Do you like it?’’ 

‘*Oh, it’s grand,’’ she answered. ‘‘So you’re an artist arnt you?”’ 

“Well I have aspirations along that line, tho I would hardly cali 
myself an artist yet!’’ he replied. And so the conversation continued. 
Tle asked her about her camp, and told her that he was spending the 
stunmer at a nearby farm house, and was devoting most of his time 
to painting. 

Soon Peggy noticed that the sun was going down, and suddenly 
rememebering that she was one of a band of ‘‘young Suffragettes’’ 
she ran lightly away before the young man even had time to say 
‘*Good-bye.’’ 

That night at dinner one of the girls exclaimed, ‘‘Oh, aren’t we 
having just the grandest time, and aren’t you glad that there are no 
bothersome boys around?’’ And all the girls answered in the affirm. 
ative, all but Peggy. She did not hear for she was dreaming. ‘‘He 
has such kind blue eyes,’’ she silently reflected ‘‘and such shiny 
black hair.”’ 

Many times during the summer when on her tramps Peggy encoun 
tered the young artist. They became very good friends. He told her 
of his life and his ambitions, and her girlish sympathy and belief in 
his ability was very pleasing to him. 

Peggy never told the other girls of this freindship, for you see, sue 
was supposedly the most ardent ‘‘man-hater’’ of the lot, and her artist 
was a man. 

The summer days passed very quickly. Too soon the preparations 
for departure were made and twenty-five very happy, very badly 
sun-burned girls went speeding homeward. 
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During the ride on the train while they were admiring the passing 
scenery Marion remarked to Peggy, ‘‘Hasn’t this been the very hap- 
piest summer of your life, and it’s just because we girls were alone 
with no troublesome boys to bother us!’’ But Peggy answered net, 
for her dreams were of a tall young artist with kind blue eyes and 
black hair. 





The Storm 


(Dorothy Montgomery, 714.) 


Out on the storm-tossed billows, 

With their seethin mountains of foam, 
In through the mighty forest 

That whispers and murmurs and moans, 
Over the peaceful valley 

Slumbering ‘neath the stars, 

It comes with a playful sally 

Laughing and whirling afar 

Increasing from frisk and frolic 

To turbulent rush and roar, 

Bending beneath its power 

And sweeping all things before. 
Dashing and thrashing and beating 

Till the spray leaps to meet the sky, 
And the very sands of the ocean deep 
Are moved by its furious ery. 

Thus it comes and departs like the lamb 
And lion in fable old, 

A guest that is not a stranger, 

And one we have seen before. 
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A Letter From a Former 
A. H. S. Student 


Manila, P. I. 
Jan, 29, 1914. 


Dear Miss B: 


I arrived in Manila Jan. 4, after a ride of 29 days. I enjoyed most 
of the trip very much, especially when we got to land. 

Honolulu is a beautiful city with all kinds of trees and flowers in 
bloom and beautiful palms planted everywhere. The prettiest poin- 
settas I ever saw were in Honolulu growing in the front yards, just 
as roses grow in Atoria. 

By the way roses do not grow well in Honolulu on account of the 
bugs that attack them. 

The whole of Honolulu is like a picture as pretty as people could 
imagine. 

Two weeks after we left Honolulu we arrived: in Guam, and it is 
pretty also, but not as pretty as Honolulu for Guam has not had the 
trees and plants brought in from other countries as Honolulu has. 
We staid in Guam only a few hours, so we did not get to see every 
thing. 

Well, we finally reached Manila, but it is much different from 
what [ expected to find. I do not like it at all. The houses are built 
different, the streets are like alley ways and the side walks are so 
narrow that only one person can walk along them. 

There is one street where the sidewalks are not more than 14 inches, 
(not feet) wide. The people over here always go to the left of the 
street; the vehicles and the street cars run the same way. So I get 
all muddled up every few days. Oh yes; Two blocks back of 
where I live Chinese grave stones are put in to make up part of the 
sidewalks. What do you think of that? ““Some economy.”’ 

The natives here do not speak English, that is the majority do not, 
so it is up to me to learn how to jabber a little Ta-ga-log in order to 


be understood. The money used here is Mexican, worth half as 


much 
as the U. S. money. 
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Everything here is queer, all except the laziness of everyone. ‘‘l 
always was lazy, so it wasn’t queer to me.”’ 
Even the White people here are lazy, everybody rides to the place 
a or she cares to go; instead of walking as the people in the states 
0. l 
The school ends in March and begins in J a 
I will have to have my standing or I will have to take examina- 
tions before I will be allowed to enter the schools. 
Wishing the very best of health for you, 
I remain a Wauregan even if I can not be your pupil now. 


Yours sincerely, 


WILLIAM IPARK. 





’ 
ay 
a ee 


2G Eakinixey 27) 


(R. Fox.) 


In our English class, once ’pon a time, 

We were all compelled to write a ryhme, 

Not poetry stuff, but simply verses, 

(All I can ryhme with that is curses.) 

The metre and all had to be O. K. 

(Just take it for me, it was no kid’s play.) 

If we wrote eight lines, that would be enuf, 
(That was one day when we could not bluff.) 
So I sat down with pen in hand, 

And thouht words would come at my command. 
The words came all right, but the rhymes stayed away, 
And ’twas thus I spent an entire day, 

Wasting time, time ,time, 

Thinking up a Runic rhyme, 

But they all stayed away, 

And in class next day, 

I received a big black zero for mine. 
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A Letter From the Orient 
Hong Kong, China, Jan. 16, 1914. 
Dear Members of the Zephyrus staff: 


Your letter of the 12th of De- 
cemeber reached me yesterday and it was certainly a surprise. 

My brother has already sent me the first issue of the paper and I 
have read it through several times. With the exception of those few 
typographical errors, I think the paper is neatly arranged and it’s 
material is of real interest. I congratulate you on the work you have 
done in putting out such an excellent paper. 

You suggested to me that I write something to you regarding the 
place in which I am at present. Well I will give you a brief des- 
cription of Hong Ko~ ~ and also take you through the main streets. 

Hong Kong is a httle mountainious island situated off the south- 
east coast of China, about twenty miles east of the entrance to 
Canton (or Pearl) River. Exteremely irregular in outline it has an 
area of about twenty nine square miles measuring ten miles in length, 
from northeast to southeast and varying in breath from two to four 
miles. The height varies from one thousand to two thousand feet 

The highest peak is known as the ‘‘ Victoria Peak’’. The method 
of transit up this steep seventy-five per cent grade to Victoria Cap 
(upper terminus) is the wirerope tramway. At the upper terminus 
there is a path upward to a flagstaff and a signal station one thousand 
nine hundred feet above sea level and it is from here the glorious 
panorama which stretches out on all sides is obtained. To the south 
of the flagstaff is Mount Lodge, the summer home of the Governor 
while in the hollow to the left is the city of Hong Kong. The pur- 
pose of the signal station is te give out notices whenever a ship en- 
ters the harbor by means of shooting off a cannon and the flag of 
the country and the company under which the ship is sailing is raised 
upon the flagstaff. In case of approaching typhoon, warning is 
also given out from here. Thus the city knows what ship has crossed 
the harbor or when a typhocn is approaching. 

The bare bleak hills surround a very beautiful harbor which is visit- 
ed by hundreds of ships and junks each day, making Hong Kong one 
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of the most great ports of the world. Along the waterfront and in the 
harbor are ships from all parts of Europe while many of those which 
eross the Pacific from America end their voyage here. It is estimat- 
ed that the shipping industries for a year both entering and clearing 
amount to six thousand vessels, a total of forty million ton of freight. 


The city of Hong Kong is just about the size of Astoria but has a 
population of about three hundred thousand of which seventy per cent 
are Chinese and the remaining twenty five per cent are Europeans 
and Americans. With such an enormous population living in a city 
of this size you could imagine how close together the people must live 
and how crowded the streets are at all times. 

Now for a trip through the streets: Let us take a jinrikisha and 
make our way through the crowds of pushing, howling men which 
move up and down these streets from sunrise to sunset. How odd, 
interesting and wonderful it is! There are rikishas without number 
containing silk dressed chinese; there are common workmen known as 
“‘eoolies,’’ half naked on foot and there are the barefooted beggars 
in rags. There are the Hindoo police with large bright colored tur. 
bans and everywhere are the British soldiers clad in bright red coats. 

Take a look at the stores. They are all from two to four stories high. 
The floor is the place of business while the second, third and fourth 
floor is generally used as the home of the proprietor and there are no 
plate glass windows. The light comes in through open doors or lattice- 
walls. How gorgeous the front of the stores are. The woodwork is 
earved and painted with the brighest of colors, in many eases being 
covered with gold leaf. The signs are long boards of all colors upon 
which Chinese characters are carved and painted. The signs run up 
and down the sides of a shop instead of across the top as with 
us. There must be from five to ten thousand of them along a, single 
street. Here and there we pass banking establishments and at some 
places we may see many changers sitting at tables with piles of money 
before them. Their main business is to change all kinds of foreign 
coins into local currency. 

A Chinese store as a rule sells but one kind of goods and are 
usually to be found together. There are streets lined with clothiers 
and in some parts of the city we find scores of hot stores and shoe 
stores and hardware stores. 

There are large department stores and shops which contain the 
finest of silk and the most beautiful satins. There are lock peddlers 
and sweet meat stands by the hundreds lined along the edge of the 
sidewalk. 
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To many foreigners the general opinion is that the Chinese live on 
nothing but rice and pork but we discover that there are markets as 
good as ours. They have choice fruits of all sorts [They have many 
kinds of fish which they bring alive to the cities, keeping them in 
tubs of water until they are sold. They have all kinds of birds, snipe, 
quails and all sorts of game. 

This brief description bears mostly on the Chinese settlement but 
to the Buropeans there the mode of doing business is the same 
as at home, taking their cutoms from their native country. 

With kindest regards, I am 
Yours sincerely, 
TONG SING. 








“Get A Transfer’ 


(Author Unknown.) 


If you are on the Gloomy Line, 

Get a Transfer. 

If you’re inclined to fret and pine, 
Get a Transfer. 

Get off the track of Doubt and Gloom, 

Get on the Sunshine Track, there’s room. 
Get a Transfer. 

* * * 
If you are on the Worry Train, 

Get a Transfer. 

You must not stay there and complain, 
Get a Transfer. 

The Cheerful cars are passing thru, 
And there is lots of room for you, 
Get a Transfer. 

* * * 

If you are on the Growly Track, 
Get a Transfer. 

Just take a happy Special back, 
Get a Transfer. 

Jump on the train and pull the rope 
That lands you at the station, “*Hope.’’ 
Get a Transfer. 
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The County Fair given by the Juniors has come and gone, and, 
while a success in every particular, we are moved to ask, ‘‘ Why. ean- 
not the entertainmnet given by the A. S. H. be more dignified in 
character?’’ We have recently heard much outside questioning as to 
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why a high school of over 200 students and a proportionate amount of 
talent can produce only vaudeville stunts, hoaxes, and rag-time music. 
Why do we study Shakespeare and never produce any of his plays? 
Where are the tableaux, living pictures, statuary of former years? 
Old fashioned perhaps, but surely more elevating than the ten cent 
theatre affairs of today. By themselves, the students would find it a 
difficult task to attempt something of a higher character, but, with 
the co-operation of one or two of the teachers as coach and censor, we 
believe it could be done. 


* * * 


The Zephyrus feels that it would not fulfill its function of a school 
paper did it pass without comment, the unfortunate occurence of 
February 23rd, when students to about the number of one hundred 
openly defied the rules of the school and ‘‘walked out’’ at the noon 
hour, claiming the holiday under the guise of patriotism (?) so that 
they might do honor to the ‘‘Father of his Country.”’ 

Those who are familiar with the life and precepts of Washington, 
know that one of his most cherished principles was obedience to au- 
thority. Shades of George Wahington! Could he but have heard and 
seen the undignified rioting of that student body, he would have beg- 
ged the members not to trouble about celebrating his brithday but 
to go to their classes and let him rest in peace. 

The first term freshmen, we believe, were misled as to the peroga- 
tive of the student body and they have our sympathy. The upper classes 
men, too (we are chartiable enough to believe,) considered that they 
were bein deprived of a holiday that was rightfully and legally 
theirs, but, when asured and affered proof that they were mistaken. 
and told that the tate law had been changed within the year, the 
manly attitude to have taken would have been to return to their classea 
with apologies for the disturbance they had created. 


* * * 


It was with much regret that the Zephyrus staff received the news 
of the resignation of Miss Ida Pritchett as a member of the faculty of 
the Astoria High School. Miss Pritchett has accepted a more renum- 
erative position in the Jefferson High School of Portland and while 
we rejoice at her good fortune, we will miss the generous assistance 
which she has rendered to the editors and staff of the Zephyrus for 
the past two years. 

* * * 


The ‘‘Zephyrus’’ extend a hearty welcome to the new members 
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of the Astoria High Schools faculty. Miss Bangsund, who comes as 
a teacher of Freshmen English and Latin, and Miss McCullouch, whe 
succeeds Miss Ida Pritchett as teacher of Languages. 





An Ode To The Freshmen 


A is for Alice, with beautiful curls, 

B is for Bertha, with teeth like pearls. 

C is for Chester, whose report is a shame. 

D is for Dorothy, a popular name. 

E is for Edna, a sweet little lass. 

F is for Fred, the tallest of the class. 

G is for Grace, stately and tall. 

H is for Hazel, short, fat, and small. 

I is for Ida, a wise little queen. 

J is for John, a freshman green. 

K is for Keating, with a mouth like a whale. 

L is for Larken, a Freshman stale. 

M is for Mary, who studies so hard. 

N is for Nelma, with a fine report card. 

O is for Otto; Algebra is his doom. 

P is for Pauline, the beauty of her room. 

Q is for Quiet, which Freshmen uphold. 

R is for Robert, our treasurer bold. 

S is for Swenson, whose art is not bad. 

T is for Trotter, a mischievous lad. 

U is for Urban, a basket ball player. 

V is for Vera, who has blonde hair. 

W is for Willie, a boy with wit keen. 

X is for Xeno, which does stranger mean. 

Y is for Yankee, let this be our creed. 

Z is for ‘‘Zephyrus,”’ that all like to read. 
By Two Freshies. 
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(Edward Beard.) 


Now that the second semester is under way, we realize that this is 
the home stretch of the school year. The inspiration of the first peep 
of spring gives us a fresh impulse, and reminds us of the pleasant 
days to come. 

The students are once more displaying a flash of school spirit, 
and some of the old time harmony seems to be at hand. This is what 
we need, We want everyone to work together. Let’s stick to the 
universal motto—‘‘If you can’t boost, don’t knock.’’ 

Several very interesting and spirited Student Body Meetings have 
been held at which students were represented by a lively bunch of 
speakers The first one of importance was called on February 11. 
The question of with-drawing thirty dollars ($30.00), from the t~eas- 
ury for helping to buy the foot-ball sweaters caused some heated ar- 
gument. It was found that the members of the foot-ball team had 
not paid their Student Body tax, and the treasurer informed us that 
there was but eighteen dollars ($18.00,) in the treasury. 

A motion wa then brought up for the payment of a debi, incurred 
by the debating team. The sum of ten dollars ($10.00,) was asked for 
this. After due discussion both motions were passed, it being stated 
that as soon as the necessary money came into the treasury, it should 
be paid. 

On Friday evening February 20th, we were fortunate in having a 
splendid lecture by William Hayward, physical instructor of Oregon 
University. His lecture was illustrated by motion pictures and s!ides, 
They included the Oregon-Washington foot-ball game at Portland, 
and hundreds of the worlds famous atheltes at the Olympic games 
in Sweden. Mr. Hayward demonstrated the fine points for the var- 
ious forms of track work. He pointed out the fact that a good athlete 
must live a clean life in order to stand the grind of the cinder path. 

As a coach and trainer, Mr. Hayward is among the best in the 
United States. He had charge of the Pacific Coast athletes who 
went to Sweden in 1912, and they made a splendid showing. He has 
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been connected with Oregon University for the last ten years, his 
track teams winning eight consecutive conference meets. As a side 
issue to the lecture we were entertained with two selections by a mixed 
chorus, which were well rendered, being under the direction of Miss 
Wuest. 

A Student Body Meeting was called during the noon hour of Feb- 
ruary 23, and a number of motions were brought up. In memory of 
Washington’s Birthday, which was Sunday, the twenty-third was a 
legal holiday, and the majority of the students were in favor of dis- 
pensing with school for the afternoon in honor of the ‘‘Father of 
Our Country.’’ A motion was made to that effect and it was unani.- 
mously passed by the Student Body. As a result nearly the entire 
school took their coats and hats and spent the afternoon in different 
forms of amusement. 





(Editors note) The following ode (?) was found in the Zephyrus 
box. 
‘““The High School Queen.”’ 


I’m crazy about the High School and a certain little girl, 

And every time I see her, my heart is in a whirl; 
Her name is D---y M--y; and she’s my High School Queen, 

I like her more most every day, and at night she is my dream, 
She is so very pretty and her big blue eyes they gleam, 

And I’ll always love her dearly, my pretty High School Queen. 


(P. S. If this isn’t printed, I’ll never buy another Zephyrus. 
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WAUREGAN NOTES. 
(Margaret Barry.) 


The first Wauregan meeting of the new semester was a great suc- 
cess. Starting with a forceful inaugural address by our new President 
John Finney, the usual program of declamations, debate and music 
was carried through. 

At the conclusion of the program, Miss Smith, a former student, 
entertained us with some pleasing piano selections. 

Albert Anderson, an Alfredian in our midst, made a short address. 

For the first time since the days of President Hardesty the society 
indulged in a little Parliamentary drill, which proved far more inter. 
esting than was expected. ' 

The ‘‘ First Termers’’ who were inoculated with ‘‘Wauregan Spirit”’ 
are: Wm. Berg, John Erickson, Silvia Johnson, James Keating, An- 
nie Kerola, Catherine Lawson, Pearl Ovaskunen, Roy Siem, Waino 
Stonelake, and Wm. Grell. 

Friday afternoon the Waureans took defeat from the Alfredians in 
Basket Ball, but they hope to give it back soon. 


ADELPHIAN NOTES 
(by Helen Dahlgren.) 


The last meeting of the semester was held January sixteenth, 1914. 
The following program was rendered: 


Late “of: O0OW. Holmes 7: | ae Se ce Agnes Miller 
Notes of Holmes Works .. .2.4.706. a one ee Olga Holmes 
Recitation “;Oldpironsides™. 0 26 3) 04) ee ee ee Ture Oman 
Reading. "ise sat hc shies Hee 3 Pee ee Elva Staples 


Recitation "|The Last Ueat ee 2: 5 cee ee Robert Rasmussen 
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FABTO4 OLO PNM ete Rah, wl COM ee ot iy 2. ety Hilda Smith 
Justa tionss crams: FOlmess: Ma eUNeee bot 8 Sa Dora Hall 
PROG T Ss. hee ae Un eA | Cam REE Se Nee a Oscar Larsen 
HCCI UOR me ihr DOVR * atl aa teeta, Satan fae ls Martha Jackson 
VOLS BAY ide le Bah ae re Dea Pea RR CR ne August Mattson 
TUCICALLOTIAE © Siena Tere eee ern Me MRR A! Soh Junia Markeli 


A challenge was received from the Forum society for a basket, ball 


game. 

The following officers have been elected for the new semester: Presi- 
dent, Dale Howard; Vice President, Donald Latshaw; Secretary, Anna 
Nelson; 'Treasurer, Agnes Lahti; Sergeant at Arms, Robert Rasmus- 
sen; Critic, Miss Ida Pritchett; Editor, Helen Dahlgren; Program 
committee, Anna Nelson, Gedo Nelson and Myrtle Linville; Reception 
committee, Clara Pederson, Ragnor Johnson and Martha Jackson; 
Music committee, Marguerite Trotter, Vera Elbon and Myrtle Linviile. 


The following new members have been welcomed into our society: 
Elsie Nielson, Herbert Wilson, Roy Enberg, Margaret Becken, Robert 
Burns, Florence Johnson and Helen Sandstrom. 

The first meeting of the Alfredian Society was held on February 
20th in their usual room. President Howard gave his inaugural ad- 
dress, in which he promised to put forth his best efforts for the wel- 
fare of the society He alone cannot make the society a success, so it 
is the duty of every member to help him with all of his zeal. The 
following program was enjoyed to its fullest extent by every Adei- 
phian present: 


LUTE PG gd hr AGB DSO gee er Sy Sie EC a Dale Howard 
TGR re eee A ctatat yk ohiahel w wie 5 sues Janet Reed 
Corre Reverie Foes eee ea dhe cn AN! sacar whe af sla Lucy Heekard 
Serentiricwotedss arena aa eee eibcaed mye’ cies. 2 Edwara Finney 
Pavers 9 WW BSN GON ho ies ata eet cheieie sale sole moe Clara Peterson 
RGR e ope hse tie yrs ea eae pl sole soe es Martha Jackson 
Patristics OCW ALINE Calis oe ie let ins pitta 8 poe es Ragnor Johnson. 
Quotations from ‘‘Lincoln”’ .........-.-.-+ sees eee ees Otto Manula 
Seleree ed Giny Oo abe haces ff eo eS Mo Sia ss Sad yeie V. Westersund 


Miss Ida Prichett has left our school, and we regret the loss of our 
excellent critic. 


A hearty welcome was extended to Miss Bangsund, who will be our 
joint advisor for this semester. 
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ALFREDIAN NOTES. 
(Grace Hammarstrom. ) 
The last meeting of the Alfredian Society for the semester was held 


January 16th, offiicers for the following semester were nominated, 
and the following program was rendered : 


LDS SUS oases Gee ent vei rete Nellie Larson, Sherman Mitchell 
2 "Reading vag (fo os V ebm we 25 oa els ee er ore Alice Wilson 
3 dtecitation << 2ab ae pastiak sae ceeds Cielo eerie Russell Fox 
4 Debate 

ASPrMabive. ioe LiF sine wR Eva Bowers, Albert Thompson 

Newitive ics: eect atin ee eee Ivor Ross, Elizabeth Vimont 
5 Reeitation «oh wadtcatined iki Leen ae oe Edith Davies 
6. Realing 4.024% hs ea ea nae ee Fe ee ee Helia Matta 


A special meeting was called on January 19, for the purpose of 
making an amendment to the constitution to the effect that second year 
Seniors could hold office. The motion was voted upon and carried. 

On January 20, the Alfredians convened for the propose of voting 
upon the nominations of last meeting. The following officers were 
elected: President, Sherman Mitchell; Vice President, Joseph Ander- 
son; Secretary, Dorothy Dunbar; Treasurer, Lydia Kaboth; Editor, 
Grace Hammarstrom. 

The regular monthly meeting of the Alfredian Society was held 
February 20, in Mr. Johnston’s room. The program was as follows. 


It Puauguralt address) 4294 Oar ne ee Sherman Mitchel! 


2 Debate 

Wiirwatives/].:. tas oe Ae eee Charles Gratke, Eyelyn Gordon 

Negative pcs. Acct ee ee Ivor Ross, Grace Hammarstrom 
3; Otizipal Story s.aadh ake ar een ee eeee Seen Osmo Manuia 
4 ‘Pveel tation +3. 225s ea eee See eee Florence Reed 
2 APIA BONG 2-3 v snc. c te Wah ee et es Alice Wilsor 
6 +aumorons Recitation. 2. 1920 teense a a ee Albert Praet 
(> Washtiieton’s \Liifens ion. sentence eee Dorothy Stone 
DACA A cars hone AL ae eee Virginia Houston 
9’ Declamation: 523)... eek. soe oe Frank Hilderbrand 
JW TinpeFsOnavion.t 3... 2 sa eke agra caren ee eee Lydia Kaboth 


As the offices of the basket-ball manager and captain were as yet un- 
filled, the election took place and the following were elected: 
Manager Boy's! Basket-pall 7: 5..s55ee al, eee Albert An lerson 
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Manager Ginl’e-Saaket-ball yeas oo, ee oa lees Gladys Pearson 
Captain GaFi’s ask@beball <P ek kc etan dees ee Florence Reed 


The Alfredians were pleased to welcome eight new members into 
the society, all of whom seem competent to benefit the society. 


FORUM NOTES. 
(Jessie Garner.) 


The Forum Society held its first monthly meeting for this semester 
February twentieth. 

We are glad to weleome nine new members into our society, all 
of whom we are certain will benefit our society—at least it seems 
thus judging by the speeches of the members. After the business, 
the following program was exceptionally well rendered: 

1 SEs ab ye ee Mae Gi an) <a a a Eva Anderson 
Debate: ‘‘ Resolved that the Freshmen should wear green caps!”’ 


AT Rirmintives tone tak Soe es Henrietta Paulsen, Frank Koller. 
TWORRUINE, Wee ee gee ete eee Margaret Eliiasen, Pauline Halt 
CPUS EET A VERIR 2 5 an ee ae eke ok ete eas Deel e ed Eva Burch 
PROC RULOM ee ele cs Se ee ele de iss efalece es Florence Dahlgren 
IRV leh med ee = Se Alex Bremner, Chester McGregor Bryan Ross 
RENEE R EON age ak cee end ek She se eee mec of hie weft a4 Eugene Karlson 
PIANO EUS 8 ce ea vars TLS Ree, wns am Blanche Wicklund 


The Society is glad, indeed, to weleome Miss McCullough as a joint 
adviser. 





He (in a rage)—‘‘ That man is the b:ggest fool in the world.”’ 
His wife (comfortingly) —‘‘Henry, Henry, you are forgetting your- 
self.’’ 
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SENIOR NOTES. 


(Jennie Bangsund. ) 


February 14, 1914 the Senior Class met for the purpose of deciding 
about the class emblem and colors. There was some dicussion as to 
pins or rings, so a committee was appointed to decide on designs for 
these and submit the designs to the class at the next meeting. 

The colors red and green were retained by the class after much dis- 
cussion for and against. Suggestions were made to some method of 
raising money. A committee wa appointed for this purpose. 

On motion the meeting adjourned. 


JUNIOR NOTES. 
(by Rose O’Farrell.) 


At the Junior meeting held February 9th the following officers were 
elected for this semester. 


President 7.4... =i ctce <0 ee eT ee Lorens Logan 
Vice “President: .cs, ee Oe ee Willham Sigurdson 
Secretary’ 5.01) ou see sae oe Jessie Garner 
Treasurer ts inno. soe ie ee Dale Howard 
Editor Mss ipte eee be ee eee oe Rose O’Farrell 
Seargeautvat, Arms |.) 33 fa Ok ae Claudia Malarkey 


The class has planned several events to take place soon. The first 
of these is the ‘‘Junior Country Fair’’ which will probabiy be held 
Saturday evening, March 7th. Several committees have bee appoint- 
ed by the President to plan and arrange events for the ‘“Wair’’ which 
we are sure will be a “‘big success.’? The other events will take place 
after the ‘‘Country Fair’’ is over. 
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SOPHOMORE NOTES. 
(Grace Hammarstrom) 


The first meeting of the new year was held on January fifth, the 
Sophomores convening for the purpose of deciding whether or not 
they should have a party before the new term commenced. It being 
agreed that they do so, Helen Hay, and Grace Hammarstrom were ap- 
pointed chairmen of the entertainment and refreshment committees 
respectively. 

The party which was held at Miss Paulsen’s home on January the 
seventeenth, was a great success, financially as well as socially. The 
house was attractively decorated in pennants and greens. Music and 
games made the evening pass most pleasantly. 

On February fourth, a meeting of the class was called for the pur- 
pose of electing officers for the ensuring year, the following being el- 
ted. President, Max Riley; Vice President, Byran Ross; Secretary 
and Treasurer, Charles Moad; Sergeant at Arms, Dorothy Woctton, 
Editor, Grace Hammarstrom. 

Although at the expiration of this term, the Sophomores lost many 
active members still the new class is so large and industrious that it 
give promise not only of doing good work, but also of making the 
Sophomores stand at the head of the classes. 


FRESHMAN NOTES. 
(Faye Hall.) 

The Freshman class held its first meeting on February 10, 1914 for 
the purpose of electing officers. The following were elected: Presi. 
dent, Horace Trotter; Vice-President, Harold Larkin; Secretary, 
liynette Svensen; Treasurer, Robert Burns; Editor, Faye Hall; Ser- 
ceant-at-arms, James Keating. 


DEBATE. 
(Asta Carlson.) 


On the evening of January 9th the Astoria High School Affirma- 
tive team, Lorenz Logan and Asta Carlson debated with the St. Helens 
Negative texm on the question: ‘Resolved that the United States 
should maintain a large navy.’’ The debate was held at the Pres- 
byterian church. Although the attendance was not large, it was quite 
an enthusiastic crowd. The decision of the judges was unanimous 
in favor of Astoria. The program of the evening was opened with a 
piano solo by Miss Wuest, which was followed by a vocal solo by Miss 
Dorothy Montgomery ( accompanied by Miss Wuest. ) 
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The same evening the Astoria Negative team, Ruth Spande and 
William Sigurdson, defeated the St. Helen’s Affirmative team with a 
decision of 2 to 1., ; 

The debate for the Lower Columbia championship was held at the 
Presbyterian church at Astoria on January 30, where the Astoria 
Negative team, Ruth Spande and William Sigurdson, defeated the St. 
Johns Affimative unanimously. At the opening of the program Miss 
Hattie Wise rendered a piano solo. 

The Affirmative team of Astoria, Asta Carlson and Lorenz Legan, 
debated at St. Johns the same evening and. lost with the decision of 2 
to 1, but as the Astoria High School received 4 out of the 6 votes cast 
Astoria won the championhip. 

The next debate is to be held on March 20, when the Astoria High 
will meet the Dallas High School to decide the state championship. 
It is to be hoped that there will be a larger attendance than at either of 
the former debates. 


BUSINESS DEPARTMENT. 
(S. Halsan.) 


The enrollment in the Commercial Department shows a decided in- 
crease over that of last year. A large percent of the pupils are taking 
advantage of the strong three-year course offered, to secure a thorough 
knowledge of the principles of business <A great deal of practica: 
work has been done by the pupils of the typewriting classes for other 
departments of the school 


THE GREGG SHORTHAND CLUB. 
(S. Halsan.) 


One of the most enthusiastic organizations connected pwith our 
school is that of the ‘‘Gregg Shorthand Club,’’ which is composed of 
writers of Gregg Shorthand who have acquired their knowledge of the 
‘‘winged art’? in the Astoria High School. Meetings are held once a 
month, at which programs pretaining to stenographie work are ren- 
dered. A number of stenographers engaged in active work (former 
A. H. 8.) are among the members. 


The following are the officers for the present year: President, Janet 
Reed; Vice President, Helma Johnson; Secretary, Rose Aviana: 
Treasurer, Elizabeth Hart; Sergeant at Arms, Peter Tigris; Instruc- 
tor, Miss Maginnis. 
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Raleigh Stine. 


Astoria 19—Clatskanie 15. 

On the nineteenth of December the basketball team went to Clats- 
kanie, where they defeated the High School of that place. Although 
Astoria led throughout, the game was scrappy and interesting. Burns 
played the best for Astoria. 


The Valley Games. 

On the tenth of January, the team played the Salem team. Al- 
though the first half ended in Astoria’s favor, the team was finally 
defeated to the score of 33-20. 

The next day we arrived at Corvallis, and we were taken through 
the college by Mr. Billie. The following evening we played their 
freshman team. Owing to our being unused to such a large floor, we 
were defeated, the score at the end of the game being 21-5. 

At McMinville the following evening we played our best game of 
the trip, the score being a tie at the end of the game. In playing off 
the tie MeMinville secured the winning basket the final score being 
12-11. 

Saturday night we played Newberg. The game was fast and furi- 
ous, the final score being in Newberg’s favor 26-18. Newberg se- 
cured most of her points by converted fouls. After the game a ban- 
quet was given the team by the Senior and Sophomore classes. 

We arrived home Saturday night. The following made the trip: 
Burns, Drilling, Backlund, Gerding, Anderson, Stine and Coach 
Rogers. 

Astoria 21, Salem 17. 
In one of the best games ever played in the High School gym, As- 
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toria defeated Salem. The game was clean and snappy and enjoyed by 
a large crowd. The lineup was as follows: Salem, Forwards, Proctor 
and Rhinehart; center, Keene; Guards, Lowe and Radcliff. Astoria, 
Forwards, Burns and Hardesty; Center, Stine; Guards, Backlund 


and Drilling. 





Astoria 23, Columbia 25. 


The Columbia Club defeated the High School, by converting the 
last besket of a tie game. 


@ 
Girl's 
Athletics 


(by Rose O’Farrel.) 





The girls did not turn out for basket ball practice very early this 
semester, consequently the first team was not picked until late in the 
season. The members of this team are: Jennie Bangsund, Hazel Pinnel 
Forwards; center and captain, G. Pearson; Ruth Spande and Ellen 
Wilson, guards. ‘This team is being well drilled by Coach Rockwood. 
The efforts of the manager to secure an engagement with an out 0? 
town team have been unsucessful. Probably this is due to the ad- 
vanced season when other teams have already completed their sched- 
ule. 


A game was played between the first team and a serub team Friday 
February 13, and resulted in the defeat of the ‘‘serubs’’ by a score 
of 10 to 5. 
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A. &. $. Calendar 

(Dorothy Dunbar ’14.) 
Dec. 19.—DeWitt discovers a rise in the price of window glass. 
Dee. 22.—Blue Monday. Tests—tests. 
Dec. 23.—All brain matter frozen. 
Dec. 24.—Merry Christmas! 
Jan. 5.—Happy New Year! ‘‘Do your Christmas shopping early.”’ 
Jan. 6.—What dreadful colds the Seniors have—Chlorine gas. 
Jan. 7.—Exciting Student Body Meeting. Presidential chair be 

comes too warm for Alfred. 

Jan. 8.—Explosion in Physics class. The girls start for the door. 
Jan. 9.—Miss Wise’s pupils have things their own way. Debate, 


St. Helens and Astoria. 
Jan. 12.—The Basket Ball boys return covered with glories (?). 
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Jan. 13.—Jessie takes a course in teaching. 

Jan. 14.—The Art classes learn that ‘‘time is more precious than 
rubies. ”’ 

Jan. 15.—Alfred stops school—‘‘My there’ll be a jot of empty jobs 
since I quit.”’ 

Jan. 16.—Wetzel and his ocorina hold a concert in the Zephyrus 
office. 

Jan. 19.—Russell falls upstairs, nobody injured. 

Jan. 20.—Surprise party in Chemistry, the second test of the month. 

Jan. 21.—Breakers ahead. 

Jan. 22.—Oh, those absentees. Mr. Johnston wonders if they’re 
sick. Honor lists posted.¢ 

Jan. 23.— Exams begin! 

Jan. 26, 27, 28.—Mental agony. 

Jan. 29.—All over! 

Jan. 30.—Did you make it in .......... . Debate. 

Feb. 2.—New term. The second clover crop arrives. 

Feb. 3.—Everything running smoothly already. 

Feb. 4.—Senior election. 

Feb. 5.—Fresh organize. 

Feb. 6.—Basket Ball game. Columbia 25—A. H. S. 23. o 

Feb. 9.—The program is all twisted. 

Feb. 10.—Miss Pritchett starts a pussy-willow menagerie. 

Feb. 11.—Student Body. Several foot-ball heroes pay their tax 
under sufficient pressure. 

Feb. 12.—Rumors of a Junior County Fair. 

Feb. 13.—Friday—the 13th! Miss Pritchett gets a valentine.” 

Feb. 16.—Hand-prints noticed on Harold Copeland’s back from 
practicing Jeremiah’s part in, ‘‘The Quaker Girl.”’ 

Feb. 17.— 

Feb. 18.—Manual Training class starts a drum corps. 

Feb. 19.—False Rumors of Wedding Bells. 

Feb. 20.—Societies meet. ‘‘Bill Hayward’’ gives a lecture on 
Physical Training. 

Feb. 23.—Grand Walk Out !! The boys are too patriotic to study. 

Feb. 24.—Excitement in the air. What next? 

Feb. 25.—‘‘The following will remain after sechool.’?’ — — — 

Feb. 26.—Ditto. We gaze with admiration on the noble martyrs. 

Feb. 27.—The fund in the Student Body treasury is increased 
fifty dollars. The Forumites and Wauregan take the laurels in the 
inter-society track meet. : 
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EXCHANGE 
NOTES 


(Carrie Glaser.) 


**St. Helen’s Quarterly,’’ Portland Oregon. Your magazine is one 
of the most attractive papers we receive. All the depart- 
ments of your paper are well arranged and contain good material. 

‘‘The Wigwam,’’ North Yakima, Wash. Why put advertisements 
on the back of your paper? You'll notice that the majority of the 
most attractive papers have a plain back. Otherwise you have a very 
attractive and interesting paper. 

‘‘The Pacific Star,’’ Mt. Angel, Oregon. Of all the interesting and 
splendid material in this paper, (the biography). ‘‘The Historical 
and the Shakespearean Character of Julius Cesar’’ deserves the 
highest praise. It is one of the most excellent pieces of work we 
have yet found in any exchange. 

<“‘The Norm,’’ Monmouth, Oregon. Your literary department is 
especially good. The same can be said of the Faculty Contributions 
department. The cover design of your paper is very attractive and 
neat. 

“The Kuay,’’ Queen Anne High School, Seattle Wash. The photo- 
graphs and clever cuts add much to the attractiveness of your paper. 
More time spent on your exchange department would greatly im- 
prove it (that department). 

‘‘Daedalian Monthly,’’ Denton Texas. The general style and ar- 
rangement of your paper show that great care and thought have 
been used in planning it. 

“‘The Troubadour,’’ Portland Academy. Your literary depart- 
ment could not be better and the extremely original cuts add much 
to the attractiveness of your paper. 

‘<The Sea Breeze.’’ Seaside, Oregon is a good paper but could 
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stand a little more growth. The lack of good cuts is very noticeable 
but the good photographs partly take up for this deficiency. 

“The Columbiad,’’ Columbia University, Portland, Oregon. The 
pupils of this University are to be commended for the good work 
done in their publication. 


The Zephyrus acknowledges the receipt of the following exchanges 
and wishes to express it appreciation for them: The Clarion, Salem, 
Ore.; The Purple and Gold, Marshfield, Ore.; The What Not, Milton, 
Ore.; 'The Hesperian, Oregon City, Ore,; The Klakahama, Bandon, 
Ore.; The Vita, Edmond, Oklahoma; The A. H. S. Whirlwind, Al- 
bany, Ore. 


As Others See Us. 


The story ‘‘The Altar of Wax’’ is written in an easy conversational 
style seldom seen in High School papers. It is very interesting. The 
Clarion, Salem High School. 

Let your efforts towards improvement be directed in the line of 
securing better headings. Some of the ones now in use hardly do 
credit to the matter they illustrate. The Totem, Seattle. 

We are glad to hear from the Zephyrus. The size of your literary 
department was particularly noticeable. The Troubadour, Portland, 
Oregon. 

The Zephyrus is a well arranged paper. The Klakahma, Bandon, 
Ore. 





Mr. Teacher: 


Please excuse Robert’s absence yesterday as he was slightly ill, be 
ing affected with membraous croup, scarlitina, cerebro spinal meningt- 
tis, bubonic plague, and tuberculosis. Hoping you are the same, I re- 
main, 


—Robert’s Pa. 
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ALUMNI NOTES 


(Russel Fox, 14.) 


Two A. H. S. graduates have won worthy honors in their respec- 
tive universities and the Astoria High School congratulates them on 
their success. 

Otto Utzinger ’06 will graduate this June from Johns Hopkins Uni- 
versity, one of the eight highest in his class. He expects to visit 
his home this summer before taking up his practice as a doctor. 

Dorthy Epping ’13, attending the University of California, won the 
only prize offered by the glee club for a cover design. Miss Epping’s 
work was chosen from one thousand others submitted. 
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Josephine Bangsund ’09, has accepted a position in our A. H. S. 

Maude Ross ’09, is at home this winter. 

Gertrude Rohr and Violet Lockard, both °11, are teaching in our 
city schools. 

August Peschl, 712, is attending Business College in Portland. 

Victor Moore, 12, is a student at the University of Oregon. 

Edith Lorsten, *12 ,is attending Willamette University. 

Gearhart Larsen, 712, has returned from Willamette. 

William Wooton, 712, has returned from O. A. C. He intends to zo 
to Alaska in April. 

Tong Sing, 713, is spending the winter in China. 





Who's Who and Why 


(Margaret Barry.) 


Just about the busiest mortal in school at present is Mr. Lorens 
Logan, president of the Junior Class. 


The Country Fair is to come off Saturday night, March 7th and 
all details of the parade, side-shows, and eats must be perfected in the 
brief time remaining. 


Mr. Logan, however, has long been noticed for brevity in everything 
but hair. Under the capable guidance of this witty soul, the Juniors 
are preparing for the greatest ‘“Prom,’’ just as every other Junior 
class has done since the dark ages in which Proms originated; but this 
year the greatest Prom is really coming off. In the meanwhile, how- 
ever, Mr. Logan is too busy for words (?!). 


THE ZEPHYRUS 43 





Maxims of a Wise Head 
(DeWitt Gilbert 14.) 


My son, take the words of another, 
Of one who has gone before, 

Who is wise to the wiles of women, 
Who is schooled in student lore. 


I 


Young man, sign you quick the excuse blanks 
‘That follow an absence from school 

If you’ve a hand that writes like your mother’s 
You’ve a rare and priceless jewel. 


II 


If you go fussing a woman, 
Be sure that you carry your cash, 

For there’s no credit down at the ‘‘movies,’’ 
Though Hoefler may charge your ‘‘hash.’’ 


Ill 


If you are courting a maiden 
Scorn not to talk with mamma, 

Else some guy who ‘‘stands in’’ with the family. 
May give you the merry ha-ha. 


if 


IV 


Cheat not in tests my boy, 
‘<The way of the transgressor is hard,”’ 
And you’re apt at the end of the month to get 
A big blank place on your card. 


Vv 


Don’t fall for the face of a lady 
Till after she’s bathed in the sea, 

For, in sooth, the surf-face of her checks 
Is apt to change’d be. 
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Always agree with the teacher 

And laugh at his jokes tho they’re punk 
For the chap who teaches the teacher 

Is the chap who is liable to flunk. 


Vil 


A fellow loses half the good 
Of going to school at all 

If he hasn’t a couple of girls on the string 
As they wander about the hall. 

For what is the use of going to school 
And climbing the very hill 

If now and then he can’t act a fool 
And give the girls a thrill. 


ee 


‘*A man can’t live on air,’’ observed the Sage. 
‘“Oh, I don’t know,’’ replied the Fool, ‘‘I know an aviator who made 
$60,000 last year.’’ 


* * * 
Mr. J.—‘‘Is there anyone in this room who lives out of Catsup 
Clounty ?”’ 
* * * 


C. M. to P. H.—‘‘Have you a rubber band ?”’ 
P. H.—‘‘I never saw a Rubber Band, did you?’’ 
* a * 
Miss B. in Geom II to Adrian F.—‘‘You’re like Tennyson’s brook 
you go on forever.’’ 


Little words of wisdom, 
Little words of bluff. 


W. A. Shermany | “streets, 


* * * 


General Insurance 


Lives of Seniors all remind us, 

501 Duane St. We can strive and do our best. 
And, departing, leave behind us, 
Note books that will help the rest. 
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Mr. Sargent’s Trabel School for Boys 


Eleventh Year—Europe—1914-15. 


You can continue your usual school i i i i 
studies with me in preparation for 

college bor business, hile seeing the w i h 

c 1 : g orld and its peoples. The WORLD 

is (OUR SCHOOL ROOM. We learn Languages and History on the 

spot. The illustrated booklets tell you how over a hundred boys during 

one or two years of travel have been preperaod for college or business. 


POTER E. SA'IRGENT, Room 811, 50 Congress Street, Boston. 









I. R.—‘‘ My head has a ringing sensation today.”’ 
R. G.—That’s because there’s nothing in it.’’ 
I. R.—‘‘Doesn’t your head ever ring?’ 

R. G.—‘‘Certainly not.”’ 

I. R.—‘‘That’s because its eracked.”’ 


* * *# 


Young woman to hotel janitor—‘‘I can’t turn the key in the key. 
hole of my door, can you explain the mystery ?”’ 
Janitor—‘‘ Alright, Miss, I’ll see thru it tomorrow.’ 


* * * 
Miss P.—‘‘If there were four flies on a table, and I killed one, how 


many would be left?”’ 
Freshie—‘‘ One, the dead one.”’ 
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Little Willie was very sleepy, but was trying his best to say his pray- 
er. He got thru the first three lines but on the fourth he stumbled. ‘‘I,”’ 
prompted his mother, ‘‘should worry’’—answered Willie. Ex. 

* * * 

Centurion—‘‘What means, O Ceasar, shall I take to discover the 
point of attack?’’ 

Ceasar—‘‘Sit on it.”’ 

Mr. R.—‘‘ What is hard water?”’ 

Bright Freshie—‘‘Iee!’’ 


* * * 
McC—‘‘That remark I made a moment ago was a joke.’’ 
*& * *% 


‘‘Dutch’’ Kaboth—‘‘Gee, someone paid me a compliment this morn- 
ing.’’ 
Someone else—‘‘That’s good, what was it?”’ 
*‘Dutch’’ Kaboth—‘‘They swiped my Chem. note book.”’ 
* * s 
Miss W.—‘‘ Where does the second scene of ‘‘Macbeth’’ take place?”’ 
Gilbert—on the fourth page.’’ 
* * *¥ 
Eng. I—teaeher—Give me a sentence using ‘‘incongrous.”’ 
Frosh—‘‘The Senators are in Congress.”’ 
* * * 
Mrs. B.—‘‘My didn’t it rain on the day Mrs. R had her tea?’’ 
Mrs. M.—‘‘Yes, indeed, she never pours but it rains.”’ 
* * * 
Foolish Question No. 9,999,876. 
“Hello, Jim fishin?”’ 
‘‘Naw, drownin’ worms.’’ 
* % * 
Mr. R. a Physics II) —A ‘‘shunt’’ is a path between two places.’’ 
C. M.—‘‘I’m the shunt between my head and my feet.’’ 
& * & 
D. M.—‘*When the rain falls, does it rise again?’’ 
D. S.—‘‘ Yes, in dew time.”’ 














We are Agents for 
The Spalding Line 
of 
Athletic Goods 


CALL ON US FOR YOUR 
ATHLETIC REQUIREMENTS 


Foard €8 Stokes Hardware 
Company 





JOHN A. MONTGOMERY 


452 Bond Street 
PLUMBING, TINNING, GAS FITTING AND HEATING 


Resident Agent “Richmond” Vacuum Cleaners, Gasoline Lighting 
Systems and “Leaders” Water Systems 
Fairbanks More Stationary Engines and Pumping Plants. 


Baby Doll| Go To Woodfield’s 





Mary Jane for 
PICTURE FRAMING 
Shoes & Pumps oe 


KODAK FINISHING 


At Lagassee’s 


Frank Vaughan HATS 


. that Smartly Dressed Misses 
D. D.S. and Women are now Wearing. 
Pythian Building Call at 


Astoria, Oregon Zallaway’s Millinery 








If so remember the condition of 
Do You Wear Glasses? nee Nena Ca sh 


Glasses made for you a year 
ago may be too strong or not 
strong enough. Better come 
to us and have the eyes ex- 
% . amined and new glasses made 
Sem Agey) —sif necessary. 


Examination Free T. (). WI THERS Established 1900 


Eyesight Specialist 
510 Commercial Street Over Jewel Theatre 








CHIROPRACTIC is the knowledge (not theory@r belief) of philoso- 
phy of cause of disease; the science of knowing how and the art of abil- 
ity to adjust it. The human brain is the dynamo where life currents are 
concentrated. The spinal cord and nerves are the purveyor of this men- 
tal force. If brain absorbs, spinal cord conveys, nerves transmit, and 
tissues, organs and viscera receive this life current, Health is the pro- 
duct. Obstruct the transmission of current and disease is the product. 
Body plus life equals health. Body minus life equals health. Disease is 
the abnormal fluctuation between these two quantities caused by vary- 
ing degrees of pressure upon nerves, interiering with transmission. <A 
Chiropractor knows why, where and how to remove the “pressure” and 
permit currents to continue transmission for purpose of reconstructing 
disease to healthh HEALTH is the restoration of currents; not the 
stimulation or dimunition of how little does exist. Stop taking drugs, 
they are unnecessary. Avo:d the knife, it is useless in 95 per ‘cent of 
cases. If sick, no matter what or where your ailment (mild or severe) 
investigate. We can prove that Chiropractic is right and applicable to 
your case. Consultation and spinal analysis free. 


A. J. POULSON, Chiropractor Speaarth Building 


THOROUGHLY 
MODERN 


Methods and equipment enable us to offer a printing service that 
is unexcelled for promptness and efficiency. 


ALL KINDS OF PRINTING 
RULING AND BOOK BINDING. 


THE J. S. DELLINGER COMPANY 


SCANDINAVIAN-AMERICAN BANK BLDG. 
ASTORIA, OREGON 
















































Copyright iiart scaaffner Mark 


YOU’LL FIND MANY 
new ideas in stylish clothes ex- 
pressed in the new models we are 
showing for Spring, made for us 
Hart Schaffner & Marx 


The soft-fronts of these suits are 
better made than in any other 
clothes» known; these makers 
have got that feature to absolute 
perfection. 


P. A. STOKES 


This store is the Astoria home of 
Hart Schaffner & Marx clothes. 




















SEYMOUR 


PAYS CASH 
FOR OLD GOLD 
AND SILVER 





466 Commercial St. 


W. C. Logan 


D. D. S. 
486 Commercial St. 





Grystal 


Theatre 


ALWAYS 
SHOWS 
THE BEST 


seal A Sear 


632 Commercial St. 


Phone 892 Astoria, Ore. 








Tinperial Restaurant 


THE HOUSE 
of 
QUALITY & SERVICE 


Commercial St. 





) 


SPRING STYLES OF STEIN SLODI 
AND L. SYSTEM. COLLEGE CLOTHES IN, 


ALSO WISE SUITS! 


YOUR STOMACH SOUR? 
USE ASTORIA FLOUR! 
AND YOU’LL BE O. K. 


Cis 


C6. ©SE6.cel 


Besides all the other good 
Things we have 


We also give J: Green Tradide Stannt 
A. V. ALLEN, Inc, 


Phone 352 —63. 














GCrickson—Florist 


Cut Flowers, Funeral Designs, Roses, Shrubs 
Ornamental Trees and Vines 
POTTED PLANTS A SPECIALTY 
695 Commercial Street \ Phone 673-J 
Astoria, Oregon Agents Wizard Fertilizer 








We Carry a Complete Line 
of 


Stall & Deane Sporting Coeds 


Astoria Hardware Company 


Allen Wall Paper & Paint Company 


>; Home Beautifiers << 





Corner Eleventh and Bond Streets, . Astoria, Oregon : 


Latest in Stationery - SORE cHOLS 


~ BOOKS AND MAGAZINES 
Utzinger’s News Stand 











